~sm 



Anthtm. Continued. 




t 



~ untQ liWwilh ~jp(fcrini f 



For the LordTi a gteat God I 
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"unsd ty'm %vifk~-pfaJtts. 




tnakea y>yiu\~ ~noife linto fum'witfi p£Jms f we will mate a joyful hoife * 
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For. 
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For the* Lord 7$ a great God I ^ 
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And Lis merciful kindnefs, his merciTul Etndnefs is ever, cvefcrtSre towards us. 
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Anthem. Continued. 

Forte, 



Piano* 




and his merciful kindnefs, his merciful kindnefs is ever, ever more towards us. And the truth of the Lord, the truth of the Lord, the. I 




truth of the Lord endureth for - ever, 



the truth of the Lord, the truth of the Lord, erudur-cfh for • ever. 
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Anthem. Continued. 
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Tho' hit wrath* Iho* his wrath may eadure for a moment, tho' bis wrath, tho' his wrath may endure for a moment* 
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Major. 
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Yet in his favor, in his favcr is lift, yet in hit favor, , in his favor ; Utlifei yet ia his ^ivor, is* his favor, in his favor, 
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Anthem. Continued. 
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Soh and to the Holy Holy Gheft, As ft was in the beginning, a* it was t« the begianii^r 
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Cbcftam. c. m. 




Sin ^jft a i huulaodHrcach'f ous arts To i*raclice Cb the mind ; Wifb'flatr'ring lookaOic Umpis our luaris, but loves a:fli:.g-be - bir.d. 
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The faint* lhall tourifh in his days, Drcft in the robes of 



-|.., n I _j— L-.i. i.^^p^i,^^,,,^ — 1 — — >*4^- > " *—- — — - * ■ «i — + ■■ 




joy and praife j 
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Peace like a 



river 
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l^race !ike a 



river from his throne, 
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throne, Shall low to n*tions> 



fiow ro nations yet utoknown* 



river from his throne* Shatl flow to nations yet unknown. 
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Ah l*?ely ap 



pea ranee of death, Ho fight upon earth is Co fair* Not all the gay 





pageants that breathe, Can with a dead 



body 



compare. 



With 



folemn 



delight I forrey The 
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Stockholm . Continued . 
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corps f?ben the fpirit is fed 9 In love with the' 



beautiful 



day, And longing to 



lie in its (lead. 




Stamford^ P. M. 
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jfudgment* P. M. 
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Our God (hall come, and keep no more, Mifconftru'd filence as before \ But wafting flames before him Tend \ Around (ball tempeftf 













r *&f While he doth heav'it and earth engage, His juft tri - bunal 



to 



attend. 
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Maiden. C. M. 





Now flull my head be 



lifted 



high Above 



my 



fo* 



arcnad* 



And fongs of 
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Marietta. Words by Addifoa 
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fhepherd 



Hi* pretence fhall my warns fepply, And 






guard ate *ith a watchful rye \ My noonchy walks he fiull attend, And all my midnight hcura defend 
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Hadddm. C. M. 






Now (hall my inward joys arifc And burft 



in » to a fong, A I - migh • ty lore in 
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(pires my heart, And plea - fure tunes my 



tongue 



And pleaftire tunes my tossguc* 
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Harlem. Plalm ioo. Dr. watts. 
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Ye nations round the earth rejoice, Before the Lord the (cv'reign king ; Serre him with cheerful heart and voice, With ail your 





tongues hi* glory flag, With all your tongues his 
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Harlem. Continued 




lone Doth life and light and be - ing give ; We are his works and not our owp, The ftteep that an his paftures 
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Harlem* Continued. 
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praifes 



to 



his court! repair j And make it your di • vine 



employ, To 




pay your thankfulho< 
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To pay, &c. 









To pay, &t. 



Fin. 
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mage there. 



The Lord is good the Lord is kind } 



Great is his grace, his mercy 












v irf0 



<*i 







I 



Harlem, Continued. 




And the Whole ratfe of rain fcall find, His truth from age (6 age enditie, His tiutM frortj age to Age endure, 




N . B. Conclude with the (trail), *« Edict hi& gates" Arc. &c. ; 



Pennfylvania. Pftlm 24.. Dr. wau$. 
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Rqoicc yc /Lining wo* Ids tn high, Behold the. king of 
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Behold rhe king of 












Pennfylvania. Continual. 




King of g»ory nigh. 





Rejoice ye 



{hin 






worlds on high^ Behold the King ot 
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Pennfylvania. Continued 
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glory nigh. 



Who can this king ol' glory be ? 



The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he I The migh 
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Lord, The Saviour's he, The Saviour's he ! 





Ye Hea/nly gates, your leaves difplay, 
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To make this King of glory wajr, 
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Pennfyhania Continued . 
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Laden with Ipoilb of eartfc and hell, Laden with fpoiU of earth and hell, The Conquer tomes, the Conq'rer comet *ith God to dwell. 




The Conq'rtr &c. 
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Rais'd from ihe dead, he goc* be ~ fore^ He 



opens 



heav'a & e 



ter - Dal door, He 



©pens 
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Pennfylvcmia. Cont inue$ . 



For. 












give, to give hit faints a bleft, a blcft abode, To give, to give his faints a* bleft a- 
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Crefcendo. 
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DlmiiRuendo. 
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bode, Near their Redeemer and their God, 



Near their Redeemer, Ne%r their Redeemer 



and their 



God. 
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Severn. Hymn 74. *»«* *• »r.w«u. 
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tliis the kind refurn i 
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Severn. Continued. 




all our bleflings, all our Mefiing* low* 



To irhst a flubborn frame, Has fin redue'd our mind f What fining? rebellious 
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Severn Contiaued. 
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God as ftrangely kind! Turn, Tura us, turn \xs K mighty God! And mould our hearts afrefb, Break: {of 'reign 








grace tliefe hearts ot'Jbae, Aadgiveus hearf* of fiefb* Sreakj fov'nrign grace thtfe hearts of ftone, And give us hearts of ffeife* 



let 
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Severn. Continued. 
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weeping eyes ; And hourly as new mercies fall, Let hourly flunks a 



rite. 
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Let old in* 
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Grot on. C. M. 








Arffe tfty foul, my joyful powVs, And * triumph in my God| Awake, my voice, aftd loud proclaim His glor'ous grace abroad* 




